GOD  AND  NATURE

and the thinking, will it not be well also ? It looked
after us before we were born; it will look after us
when we are dead. Every particle of us will be taken
care of; the force of every heart-beat is conserved
somewhere, somehow.   The psychic force or prin-
ciple of which I am a manifestation will still go on.
There is no stoppage and no waste, forever and
ever.   My consciousness ceases as a flame ceases,
but that which made my consciousness does not
cease. What comfort is that to the me ? Ah, the me
wants to go on and on.   But let the me learn that
only Nature goes on and on, that the law which
makes the me and unmakes it is alone immortal,
and that it is best so.  Identity is a thought, a con-
cept of our minds, and not a properly of our minds,
The universe is so stupendous, so unspeakable*
that we dare not, cannot, name any end or purpose
for which it exists. It is because it is.  If man exists
on other worlds, or if he does not exist, it is nil the
same.   The superior and the inferior planets may
run their course and life not apjwar upon them.
It is just like the prodigality, the indifference of
Nature.   If the conditions are favorable, man will
appear; if not, not.   They are no more there for
his sake than yonder river is there for the sake of
the fishes, or yonder clay-bank for the sake of the
brickmakers.   Space is no doubt strewn with denil
worlds and dead suns as thickly as yonder field with
dead boulders, and with worlds upon which only the
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